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Lucky nae1
By BIDE DUDLEY

OMEWnBIlBl In New Jersey.
during tho last ! In Mar,
Raymond Hitchcock and EJ.

Ray Ooeu will product a mU1'ci
frtay entitled "Httehy Koo," which

will co Into the Cohan & Harris
Theatre early In June for a summer

run. The book and lyrics are by

Harry Qrattan, Qlen MacDonough

and B. Hay Ooett and the music li
by Mr. Ooeu. Julian Mitchell la

Staging the piece. Mr. H.tehcook will

have a prominent part In the play and
other rol will be assigned to Orace

L Rue, William Hock, Frances
White, Leon Errol, Helen Hond,

Oypey CUrlen, Elanor Bt. Clair,

Florence Crlpps, George Moore and
Kay Hoyer. There will also be a
large chorus of beauties and every-

thing.

SAID HARRY TO QENEI

When Kugene Waller waa ready to
tage "Tbo Knife." the story gue. he

engaged Harry Katayer to direct the
work of producing It. Several tlmea
Mr. Walter dropped In to aee how
things wore going and made numer-

ous suggestions which bothered Mr.
Meatajer considerably. One night,

attera rehearsal, ho called the author
up on the telephone.

"Bay. Gene." he said, ''how would
you llko to stay away from the re-

hearsals lor two weeks?"
"All right. 1 guess." replied the

playwright, "but bow would you like
to stay away altogether?

Tine!" said Mr. Mestayer.
. Another man. William ONoll. fin-

ished the work.

ANOTHER COHAN FLAO 80NQ.

la response to numerous requests
Oeorge M. Cohan has written a pa-

triots song and Nora Hayes Is ached-tile- d

to sing It for the tlrst time at
taa Thlrty.nlnth Btreot Theatre i y.

Mr. Cohan hasn't written a ditty
of this aort since "It's a Grand Old
Flag." which he put In Oeorgo
Washington. Jr.'f nine years ago. He
will wait till ho hears It before he
names It.

BY WAY OF DIVERSION.

The train butcher bffers his wares In

peanuu. cigars, magaxlnc.l Ho mum- -

Dies OI3 worua uui ju
means. I cannot recall over seeing him

i i. ki.m.i ihlne. vet he keeps
n his veil. A very persistent young

.11 I. nrt of an object Of Pity
to me. Who buys from the butcher,
Mead reader do you? Or do you Ig-

nore htm as many folks do? I wonder
sometimes bow be earns enough dough
to keep Mlstor Wolf from the home
bungalow. The boy lias me guessing.
I frerty admit. To-da- y something hap-.n.- v

rn tell you of it. A man
touched a butcher tor five and I swear
he took out a roll that would choke
A black bear.

WILLINQ TO OBLIGE.

It waa a brakeman on the New
naven. Sticking his head In the door
ha yelled: enlch--ureen-wioni-Jeft

Nutt, the noted comedian, waa on

'ttBaylcame from Jeff, "what makes
you pronounce this town's name two

"Weil, some like It one way and
some tho other," returned the brake- -

man. "We strive to piease.

COMMENT 18 UNNECE88ARY.
Gladys lelle, Tbanhouser star,

waa talking about scenario writers
recently.

'All they do around here," she said,
"la sit and read Tho Evening World
Until quitting time."

011.18 DISCOVERY.
Tom 0111. t!i fat pool player at the of

Friars' Club, was writing a note to a Is
mend about Jonro yestoroay worn
be discovered something. Hero's what
be found: jo p i' n b

F n E I N C H
Mr. QUI Intends to take It to tho

seventh son of a seventh son and usk
Its significance.

! 00831 P.
- Mabelle Estelle will bo seen next
season In a new play by E. E. Hose
imtitiiHt "Turn Hack the Hours."

The summer revue at tho Cocoanut
Grove will be called "A uay at
Huu?h"

Helen Darnes has decided to desert
the drama for a role in the new

Zlerfeld Sullies."
Haymond Hitchcock will be master

of ceremonies at the Marine Corps
benefit at the Hippodrome, May 20.
- "Lov and Learn." the next Bmllh
Golden production, Is a comedy by
Hallsbury Field.

Contributions In excess of $14,000
were gathered for the American Field
Ambulance horvlce at the benefit per-
formance of "Lilac Time" Thursday
nlrht.

Do Wolf lloppor of "The Passing
Bhow of 1917" will tell tho Twilight
Club night how It feels
to bust Into the film business and
bust out again.
' Broncho Hilly Anderson, part owner

G o o d S
PARTICEP8 CRIMINI8.

a Chicago police court a man
INTO haled chnrged with the theft

of an umbrella,
"What have you to say for your-elf- r

asked the magistrate. "Arr
you gu'lty or not guilty?"

, "Well," Mid the acensed. "I rums
I am one of the guilty parties, Your
Honor. The umbrella bad the name

f II. Barker on the handle. W.
stamped on tho Inside of the

cover, and I stole It from this man
'here, whie name la lllgglns." 'ae
and Comment.

FROM OUT THE OKIES.
KI.AHtfKTY. tim llot

JOB who ever fell Into the hands
the local authorities, was ar-

rested by Pollfeman Tom Edmunds.
Va fiortet man on the forco, after
rllhirty la alleurd to have accoated
a number of women with whom he
cajcat 1a oontaat while ipursulng an

mm-- -- - tdSUai'-- "

t ). .
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the Longacro Thcatro, after having
been out of picture acting tor year,

at It again. He has a Blur pun in
his own lllm.

Mabel Wllber will begin an on- -

rairenient ns urlma donna of a mual- -

rjil atock romnnnv nt
Theatre. Hartford. Monday night In

Ttie Pink Iady."
Mrs. Flske. after a '.Ic1iiy nrolliuiu

rond lour In "Erstwhile Uusan." will
call It a reason Katurday night In Ht.
Paul and close up shop.

A THOUGHT FOR TO-DA-

It has been discovered that the
secret of the lion's roar lies In tho
looaeneaa of the hyold bone. Tills I

should atop a lot of argument.

AHOY, THERE, 8KIPPERI
A letter addressed to "Managers of

Tort Your Helm" Theatrical Com
pany, New York," was delivered to
Wlnchelt Bmltb and John U Golden.
managers of "Turn to tho Right."

RkMnolt. U'mI ikUkn,
Lull, blwlli I1K,

Hoiatchl HtMll1U)1.
Ilnui Ul lot u( bunk.

I'm ulkitij Slu!i to 7ou,

FROM THE TREE.
"I wonder If It's powlbler'
"What?"
"That the eyelashes can make the I

pupils of the eyes behave."

t o r i e s J
alcoholic course along Park Avenue.

Edmurds caught sight of the of.
feeder about a block away ami gavo
cnune.

"You're pinched," he yelled up to
ins ruiuuo.

"Well, lenve go of my knees and
reach up and take my band." hic
coughed Flaherty. ncondn Htnnd-ri- l.

QOOD IDEA.
restaurant 'manager stoodTHE the cashier's donlt.

wearing hla stock-in-tra-

smile for each customer. An old gen-

tleman walked n,
"I notice," eald he, "that you

to make your own plea,"
"Yes. sir." answered tho tr.ar.ngor,

proudly, "we do."
"Would permit me to offer

"Certainly, sir. We should be so
happy If you would do so."

"Well, then, let some ono elae make
tham." Lodger,

That! By M. Payne
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HE Hon. Ike Doolittle of Ulngo.
vnclo of tho famtfus poetess,
Ellabelle llao Uoollttle, visited

Delhi recently to upend a couplo
days with his relatives. Mr, Doolittle
Is the well known sausage maker of
Bingo. He Is also the town's dog
catcher.

In bis honor the poetess Invited a
few friends to-

- the Doolittle home
Thursday evening aa a surprise. They
gathered In the parlor at 7 o'clock
and at 8 Miss Doollttle'a father and
her uncle came In. They were argu-

ing about whether or not the bite of
a cattish Is poisonous.

"My dear Unote Ike," said the
Doetess. as the two men entered tho

i parlor, "wo aro gathered hero to
night In the spirit of revelry to honor
you." Here she turned to the as
semblage, "Lndlea and gentlemen,"
she said, "1 take great pleasuro
Introducing Unole Ike Doolittle of
Bingo."

"Well, I declare, I'm glad to meet
him!" said Mrs. Cutey Boggs. "Is
this the noted Mr. Ike Doolittle who
was accused of forging a cheok on
the Bingo" Bank?"

It was a faux pas, but Miss Doo-

little handled the situation gracefully.
"Prominent men are often wrong-

fully accused," she said. Then to tho
honored guest: "Uncle Ike, won't
you say a few words to thoae who
greet your'

"Sure!" he replied, "I want to say a
little In praise of the saloons of this
place. My brother and me Just had
eight hlgh-ball- u and"

"But, Uncle," came from Miss Doo
little. who realized that Ike

i uomewhat liquored up. "Why
speak on the subject of the beauties
of Nature like the little bees and
bum?"

Erealnj

"Bees are all right," he replied.
"but I can t stand for Nature a beau-
tiful bugs. As I waa going to say
mv brother rot me to drink elrht"

"That's a lie, Ike I" said the poetess's
father, interrupting, "xoure a
on your own account."

Trouble ensued. Ike stepped up to
bis brother and bit ihlm In the left

By Clifton Meek

Ellabelle Mae Doolittle
Dudley

By Bud Counihan

eye. Tho blow waa returned to the
nose and tho men cllnchod, foiling to
tho floor and rolling over. P. fellas
Pettlbone, tho popular toujortul

of artist, and tho Hon. Alex Appleby
managed to separato them, but not
until Iko Doollttlo bod ouvercly bit-
ten his brother's right ear.

While the men wero being fixed up
In the kitchen by tho male guests,
Mlas Doolittle retired to her boudoir
and dasbed off a poem of advico.
When the fighters returned to the
parlor, the poetess made them Stan J
before tho grato damping hands
whllo she read the rhyme. It fol-
lows:

LlRU, tj fldMT lM tnc!,
Tou hA mmi nrj cuUtndUh.

jou in sMUty s urtmncl,
Mucfc ocm tbtn utIm Bltnttlrfi.

You 6M niiMi mj fcttt to ,
J"ut urh talons ou tlx ttittl,lljai don't 1 tiT to uls
Tim uid bust )ou cm mjMlf,

Sly iUtr child. Tn7 Itlcketta,
S, ( down In tnatfur'. hafi

It wu nitlfH u tla IlttJ. ttaot. '
Sb riuMd qutt a cutter,

Hut, IIjua, mj Wr ivlattoctl
Thli U xll taiti

1 Umt lct Acnes 1'ttcrbtJlla Is to marry old Jtrry tlvt.
When the poetess retired to her big

armchair the two men looked sheepo
Ish and asked each other's pardon.Nt,.
Every one present stood up and ap- -
nlauded with irreat trusto. '

All wero pieonea.
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Keep l)aby Healthy!
Clothes washed with

was VAN'S NORUB
not will not irritate or rough-

en their delicate skin.
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